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A GOOD WORD FOR OUR OWN TIMES. 


ASH-DAY, as every housewife knows, is the dirtiest, sloppiest, suds- 

iest day of the week, and yet the final cause and outcome of wash- 

day is a line-full of snowy linen flapping merrily in the wind. The epidemic 
of exposure through which we are passing is nothing more nor less than 
the dirty business incident to a national wash- 

be day. The view just now in the ascendent in 

certain quarters, that public life is rotton, al- 
ways rotten, and that we are getting a mo- 
‘£ m- mentary glimpse of grafting and jobbery and 
ANE) chicane that are permanent, is abnormal and 
unreasonably pessimistic. The post of apolo- 
gist for the times is not a desirable one just 
now. A cheerful optimism is taken as evi- 
dence of guilty collusion with the powers of 
evil. While JUDGE is doing his share in the 
great clean-up, and speeding his shafts at the 
army of graft with as deadly aim as he can 


ot, if . master, it is nevertheless in the spirit of a de- 
ates termined optimism that he fights. Each wash- 


day attests the wholesome hunger for clean- 
ness, and the best sign of the times is the very upheaval which many re- 
gard as our worst symptom. The truth is that men are not perfect, and in 
the ordinary course of business many things are done—tricks of the trade 
they are called—which appear to be at once inexcusable and unavoidable. 
Presently the whole industrial domain is rutted with bad precedents; busi- 
ness rivalries, great and small, grow apace. Then comes a sort of clear- 
ance time; the fierce domestic brawl is on, everybody tells on everybody 
else, and—by and by the wash is on the line, and everybody goes on with 
a new and comfortable sense of being clean once more. The world is grow- 
ing better, and this is the best age to date. And herein is the charter of 
every man who dreams of making the world still better. 


THE WOMEN AND MR. GROVER CLEVELAND. 


WE ARE taking a more than ordinary interest in the controversy raised 
by Mr. Grover Cleveland’s remarks on women’s clubs. The whole 
question of woman’s place and duty in the world has come to the surface 
again, and the women are determined to have the right answer prevail. 
For our part, we are utterly flabbergasted. We thought the question had 
been settled. Now we’ve got to go at it again. It is an important subject 
—the most important now before the public. If we do not know what 
woman is here for, how do we know she has any right to be here at all? 
With such a factor as woman unaccounted for, or only partially explained, 
how can we be sure of anything in the present human situation? To add 
to the perplexities of the problem, the women are acting very queer. When 
we say woman’s business is to make man a good wife, even the girls laugh. 
When we say one of her duties is to give 
us babies, she is mad; and yet, when Mr. 
Cleveland accuses her of cutting out 
motherhood, she begins a frantic count to 
show the good man what a nice lot of 
babies she has. It we say woman’s 
place is in the kitchen, cooking a geod 
dinner, that makes her madder than.any- 
thing else; and if we say her chief duty is 
to brace up and be a man, she doesn’t like 
that. Now comes an English doctor who 
says that women no longer weep, no 
longer read sentimental stories, and no 
longer like to be kissed. That compli- 
cates matters dreadfully. If one could 
only get a line on woman’s main likes, the 
general drift of her preferences! What is the adorable creature’s real mis- 
sion on earth? Does she, herself, know? Meanwhile, Mr. Grover C. is 
getting it good and plenty for saying the club is spoiling her for her chief 
duty in life, though nobody knows what that duty is. 

















“things of these United States. 





About this time look for reports that the Maine ice-crop is going to the 
bad. 


ZAR, it is said, will give the people more liberties soon. What a gen- 


erous fellow the czar is getting to be! 


RUSSIAN soldiers’ raise in pay ought to help some to steady things. 
From $1.35 a year to $3 a year is a big jump. 
> > . 
FOUNTAINS in Madrid are to run wine when Alfonso weds, a monster 
bull-fight is to be pulled off, and the conversion of Princess Ena to the 
faith of her royal fiancé will be accomplished in a magnificent ceremony. 
* . 7 


SOME PROPERTIES THE PEOPLE SHOULD KEEP. 


SINCE President Roosevelt has taken up the subject of the preservation 

of our great natural wonder-works, it is to be hoped something to the 
point will be done. California has offered her Big Tree grove and the 
Yosemite Park to the national government, and the president suggests that 
New York might make a similar proffer of Niagara Falls and Colorado of 
the Grand Canyon. The Empire State will probably turn a deaf ear to the 
suggestion that its famous cataract be handed over to the federal govern- 
ment, and yet there is wisdom in the suggestion. The time has come when 
one policy ought to apply to all the biz 
Not only 
the great natural curiosities, but the for- 
ests, the mines, the surface and under- 
world inheritance of riches which are an 
asset of the whole people might be in a 
better condition to-day if some form of 
federal oversight had been exercised. The 
wanton ‘hand of commerce has worked ir- 
reparable damage to the great timber-lands, 
and irresponsible private ownership to- 
day holds sway over all the underground 
wealth of the country. Surely the time 
has come when the far-sighted citizen can 
see what such a policy means to the future 
of the nation. There is a good English 
law, whose roots run back to the beginnings of human experience on this 
planet—that some things besides the waters of the sea and the atmosphere 
belong to the whole people. In our easy-going day, and with a great con- 
tinent to forage in, we have acted on the principle that everything belonged 
to anybody who could get it. The result is that precious little remains to 
which the people can point and by right of their citizenship say, ‘* That be- 
longs to us.”’ 





* . * 


‘ ‘A CONCERT of wind-instruments,’’ announces a scare-head. Doesn’t 
say which, legislature, congress, or what. Maybe refers to the com- 
ing Hague peace-conference. 


* > . 


GPAIN heeds German protest; Castro bows to France; Abdul Hamid 
bows to the powers; czar bows to demands of the people. Whata 
bow-wowing time we are having ! 
> > > 
HY is Mr. Bourke Cockran, Tammany sachem, liked? Hear Mr. 
Bonynge in congress: ‘* We heard him with admiration and delight, 
and although realizing an absence of facts, we readily forgave him. We 
recognize that an orator is not to be hampered by such obstacles as facts; 
that to an orator, like a poet, must be permitted the license to exercise his 
imagination without limit.’’ 


> > . 
*¢(SOING Home to Sue for a Divorce,’* says a newspaper head-line. 
What a chance for the popular-song parodists! We can hardly 
resist taking a try at it ourself: 


** Wake me early, mother dear, for I’m to be a divorcee; 
I am going home to sue my spouse—I’m going to start to-day ’’—— 


But that’s enough for now. 




















WE GALLERY GOD. 











GALLERY-GOD am I. 

‘Each night I reign supreme 
Upon my awful throne on high. 

I whistle, howl and scream, 

I whistle, howl and scream, 


Incognito —unrecognized. 


For a gallery-god am I. 
And once again a tyrant am. 


Cleopatras, Juliets— 





LACK OF PROOF. 
MARS TWAIN, during one of his lecture-tours, was waiting at a 
station for a delayed train. The lecture committee and several 
townsmen were with him, and they were talking their best to pass the 
time away. One man told about a frightfully unhealthy town he had 
read about, and it was a grewsome tale of dying and burials and that 
sort. 

«It might have been worse,” Twain followed in his slow and 
direct manner. ‘‘I lived in that same town for two years and I never 
died once. Nota single time.” Either the way he said it, or some- 
thing, seemed to daze the crowd, and not a man said a word in re- 
sponse. ‘Of course you may think I’m lying,’ the humorist contin- 
ued, ‘‘and I’m sorry, for I can't get any witnesses to testify that I 
didn’t, because everybody else that lived there is dead.” 

After which statement it began to dawn upon them. 





By day I travel through the streets 


No one suspects my regal might, 
No herald my procession cries. 

But when the tragic night returns 
I mount up to my lofty throne, 


And once again the world I own. 


The Czsars, Richelieus and Lears 

All quake before my deafening hiss, 
And many a histrionic queen 

Placates me with a wafted kiss. 
And what care I for millionaire 

Or tonsured monk with pious face? 
(are word from me and they, too, fall 


And I have sweethearts— yes, a score— 
The fairest in this wide, wide land— 


All seek to win my imperial hand. 
The great Napoleon in his might 

My august favor often begs ; 
For even he would dare not face 

My artillery of senile eggs. 





And cringe before my royal mace. 


For a gallery-god am I. 

Each night I reign supreme, 
And on my awful throne on high 

I whistle, howl and scream, 

I whistle, howl and scream, 
For a gallery-god am I. 


JAMES FRANCIS COOKE, 


HIS POSITION. 
N TIME a new insurance company was planned. 
The organizers secured thousands of stockholders, and the scope 
of the company was to be great indeed. 
To them came the richest man in the country, who begged that 
he might be permitted to have a part in the concern. 
Certainly,” said the organizers; ‘‘ we have planned a place for 
You are to have the most conspicuous position in the affair.” 
Count me in. What have you in view 


you. 
‘‘Ah, thank you! 
for me ?” 
«« You are to be the policy-holder.” 


NO DOUBT ABOUT IT. 
GPEARING of that old sailor-hat joke, there’s probably many a man 
who uses military brushes who'd faint at the sight of a gun. 


GIVING MORE TO THE POOR. 
Pat—‘‘ Th’ rich are gittin’ richer."’ 
Mixe—‘“‘ Yis; but they give more to th’ poor than iver befoor.’ 
Pat—*‘ Thrue! 





’ 


A judge will give a poor man six months now where he used to only give him tin days.” 











“HANDY.” 


HAT does your husband do for a living ?” 





asked a mountain missionary of a 


slatternly woman he found in» the 
backwoods living in a iittle log-cabin 
with nine or ten children, varying in 
age from three months to ten years. 
‘*Well,” was the reply, ‘he 
don’t work stiddy at no one thing, 
my Jim don’t. You see, he’s one o’ 
these handy men who kin do most 
anything. He’s a kyarpenter by per- 
fession, but he’s bin lecturin’ on 
temp'rance some this spring, an’ he’s 
bin diggin’ wells a little, an’ teachin’ 
singin’-school, an’ runnin’ the ingine at a saw- 
Y +3 mill when he ain't bin layin’ brick. He 
a hangs wall-paper some, an’ last fall he done right 

well fer a week tellin’ fortunes an’ runnin’ a shoot- 

in’-gallery at a fair; an’ then he was a meejum fer a while at a spirits’ 
camp-meetin’, an’ after that he turned hoss-doctor, but there was so 
little money in it he give it up; an’ jes’ now he's canvassin’ fer a book 
an’ takin’ orders fer some new kind of a coffee-pot. He's right handy, 


an’ kin lay his hand to most anything.” 


AT THE BOOK-SHOP. 
UITE near a second-hand book-shop on the west side is a saloon. 
They bear no relation to each other beyond contiguity. 

The other evening the proprietor of the book-shop stood in his 
doorway looking across toward the saloon. Business appeared to be 
good there. In the book-shop was never a customer. The book-man 
sighed. 

‘* Look on that picture, then on this,” he said to a friend standing 
with him. ‘‘ Here one may commune with the greatest of the world in 
thought and action, while over there '"——and he shook his head sadly. 

‘It's merely the difference between literature and liquorature,” 
responded the friend. 

Then they crossed over to cheer up a bit. 





SOUP WITH A PAST. 
HE irrepressible was din- 

ing at acafé. Opposite 
to him was an extremely 
irritable old gentleman. 
The latter, who was stirring 
up his soup in a suspicious, 
disagreeable manner, asked 
the waiter what kind of 
soup it was. 

‘*Bean-soup, sir,”” re- 
plied the waiter briskly. 

‘*But where the devil 
are the beans?” asked the 
irritable old gentleman. 

‘*You misunderstood 
him, boss,”” broke in the 
irrepressible beamingly. 
‘He meanter say it’s been 
soup.” 

The old gentleman 
glared and the waiter re- 
tired, perturbed. 


A JOHN BULL AND AN 
IRISH BULL. 
NOTICE at a small de- 
pot near Manchester 
reads: 

‘Passengers are re- 
quested to cross over the 
railway by the subway.” 

This reminds us of 
the oft-quoted notice put up 
at the ford of an Irish river: 

‘*When this board is 
under water the river is un- 
passable.” 


HER EYE FIXED ON ABIJAH. 
Asijan—*' Hepsiby, I've been thinking if there's any reason why we couldn't cut down expenses this year.”’ 


Mrs. Asijan—“*| see forty reasons why we couldn't cut down expenses, Bije. 


on ‘em right this minute." 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


HENRIETTA CROSMAN IN HER NEW PLAY, 
‘“*MARY, MARY, QUITE CONTRARY."’ 
We like you, Mary, quite contrary— 

Better so than otherwise. 
In fact, if you were not contrary, 
How could you be Mary, Mary ? 


It is your sex's right, fair Mary, 
On the stage or off, to cross man. 
That's woman's play. Oh, Mary, Mary! 
"Tis your charm to be contrary. 
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Yes, | may say five hundred; an’ I'm looking right at the hll bunch 
















WOE UNTO THE PEACEMAKER! see your way to revise this story, leaving out the ghost, 
the clerk and the other unpleasant characters, we should 
be glad to examine it again. Sincerely, 

The Great Weekly Co. 


Mr. N. Hawthorne—Dear sir: In returning to you 
‘The Great Stone Face,” we wish to say that, while it is 
well written, it is far too long and deficient in plot for our 
use. We also dislike the allegorical treatment. If you 
could give us a vivid sketch of the chief character, leaving 
out the stone face and its legends, in say about two thou- 
sand words, we could perhaps use it. Sincerely, 

The Editor of Anon's Monthly. 
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: Mr. O. Goldsmith——Dear sir: We are returning un- 
EE der another cover your charmingly -written novelette, 
‘The Vicar of Wakefield.’? We hope you will not take 
hie it unkindly if we say that the plot is far too gross for pub- 

lication in our magazine, and that there is altogether too 





=, much preaching scattered here and there throughout the 
1. THE sHORT ONE—‘‘ Do yo’ know to who yo’ am a-talkin’, yo" lop-eared, spider-legged, Whole narrative. Sincerely, The Editor of Dash and Go. 
lamper-eel _ W. J. B. MOSEs. 


THE LONG ONE—“‘ Yes, Ah does, yo’ sawed-off, frog-faced, imitation ob humanity!" 






\\\\ 
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HAD THEY BEEN WRITTEN NOWADAYS. 2777 


R. E. A. POE—Dear sir: Your sketch entitled « Pre- 
mature Burial,’’ which we are returning herewith, | 





while vividly written, is of a nature far too unpleasant for 
our readers. If you would employ your skill on some hap- 
pier theme we should always be pleased to examine your —S=> 
productions. We repeat, however, that we do not care => 
for anything grewsome, morbid, or weird, no matter how 
cleverly written. Thank you for giving us an opportunity 
to examine this MS. ~~" Sincerely, 

The Editor of Blank’s Magazine. S 


: 
7 W y . [— [SEI 
Mr. E. E. Hale—Dear sir: Your story, ‘‘ The Man h, | | 
Without a Country,”’ which we are inclosing, while an in- ra . F DON \ \ 
teresting character sketch, is far too long. If you could ‘ wal ry Lys 


reduce it to about a thousand words we could perhaps use 
it. We could not possibly use a story of this length with- 
out a very strong plot. Our readers do not care for long- : 
dmauns’ chewnitin unaiion » the cach cheee 2. Brack Aponis (peacemaker)—‘‘ Pardon the intrusion, gentlemen. I want to say that 
— ~— ™— a en abstract con- | unite with you in your opinion of each other. | assure you from the depths of my heart 
that | have never beheld twg worse counterfeits of humanity. But in spite of your slab- 
sided lop-earedness, you should not forget that you are gentlemen, nevertheless.”’ 



















AN EPITAPH, 
HERE lies William Waterfall, 


Journalist, lawyer, sage ; 
He was purposely shot by accident 


xX In the fortieth year of his age. 
— This handsome stone, so free from strife, 
SE Was erected by his grateful wife. 
Pe ° “F HARRY VAN DEMARK. 
aso 
WOULD HELP HIM OUT. 
— Johnnie—‘‘ Pa, won't you please buy me a microbe 
a . ° . wee 
Da to help me with my arithmetic ? 
= Papa—* What good will a microbe do you?” 


= Johnnie—* I just read in this paper that they multi- 
ply rapidly.” 









3. CHorus—‘‘ Ob course we is gentl'men! An’ doan’ yo’ dare 
ter say we ain't, yo’ cheap molasses-colored fashion-plate!”’ 


siderations of ethical problems. Thank you, however, for 
allowing us to examine the story. Yours sincerely, 
The Editor of Dash’s Popular Magazine. 





Mr. Chas. Dickens—Dear sir: We regret that we 
cannot make use of your story, ‘‘ The Christmas Carol,” 
which we return to you herewith. It is rather too long 
even for the elastic limits of a Christmas story; but our 
chief objection to it is not its length, but the introduction 
of a ghost and so many characters from the lower walks 
of life. It has long been our policy to refuse all stories 
making use of supernatural characters and events, and 
our readers prefer to read about people who are rather 
above them socially. We like very much the introduction 


of the capitalist Scrooge, but the details of the family life 4. THe LONG ONE—“‘De i-dee! Did yo" eber seen sech imperdence ?”’ 
of his clerk leave a bad taste in the mouth. If you could THE sHORT oyE—‘‘ Deed Ah didn't!"’ 











THE FIRST HAM-SANDWICH. 


HE colour-line of which we read, 
Dividing white from dark, 
Was drawn by Admiral Noah himself 
When he had left the ark. 

Blond Japheth he picked out to win, 
But Shem led by a nose ; 

The sheeny and the nigger then 
Instanter came to blows. 

Shem hammered Ham till he was 

black, 

And Japheth both belayed ; 

And thus, ’twixt Shem and Japheth 
squeezed, 

Ham-sandwich first was made. 


WILLIAM LINCOLN BALCH. 


ARCHITECTURE. 
66 HAT is that splendid, tall 
building we can see above 
the sky-line ?”’ 

‘That's the Iniquity Trust 
Company, built with the savings 
of widows and orphans.”’ 

«* And what is this little ram- 
shackle place back of the brew- 
ery?” 

‘«Oh, that’s an asylum for 


the widows and orphans.” 


A MAD STREAK, 


HE doctors say we're all a little mad, 
So we, in turn, tell them they must be crazy ; 
But yet ‘tis plain, when either sad or glad, 
Some stretch a passion till their minds are mazy. 


Take love, for instance. 


And to extremes may easily be carried ; 
Mad from one cause. soon, before either knows, 
Their crazes coincide—and they get married. 
GEORGE BIRDSEVE. 





GETTING DAMAGES. 
Juvce—‘‘ Well, Jim, I see you lost your suit for damages against the ‘When he’s a horse, sure,” said the man; and the girl's face 


railroad."’ 


Farmer Corntosse.—‘ Betcher life | didn’t, jedge! 


them damages every day.” 
Jupce—‘* Why, how is that?” 


Farmer Corntosse.—‘‘ Fare to town ‘s forty cents each way, ain't 
it? Well, by heck! when | go to town now / walk both ways!" 














There it often shows, 







































THE UNEXPECTED. 


Dorotuy—‘‘ Do you expect to go to heaven when you die, grandma ?"’ 
GranpmMa—“ Certainly, child ?"’ 
Dorotny—‘‘ Well, it's always the unexpected that happens—isn't it, grandma ?"’ 


MADE “ MO’ SIMPLE.” 


¢¢¢)B WOT denomination 
am dis chile ?’’ asked 

the old negro preacher, to 
whom a child had been brought 
for baptism. 

“Sah?” said the young 
father. 

‘*T axed yo’ wot denomi- 
nation dis chile are ?”’ 

‘*Denomination, sah? I 
—I—somehow I doan’ know 
jes’ wot yo’r meanin’ is, sah.” 

‘*Lawd he’p yo’ in yo'r 
bawn ign’ance!”’ said the 
preacher tommiseratingly. 
‘Will yo’ undahstan’ wot I 
means ef I puts hit mo’ simply 
an’ axes yo’ is de chile a boy- 





chile er a gal-chile? Am dat 
widin yo'r apperhension ?” 

Limited as the ‘‘apperhension”’ of the parents was, they under- 
stood enough for the father to say, ‘* De chile am ob de boy sect, sah,” 
and he was baptized accordingly. 


AS THE TWIG IS BENT. 
FT as a lad in the old swimming-hole 
He'd plunge when ’twas icy and cold as the pole ; 

But though his teeth chattered he’d say, sure as fate, 
‘¢ Come on in, fellers! Gee! but it’s great!” 

He’s now newly married—his wife is a dear ; 

He has given up smoking and poker and beer. 

To his bachelor friends he says, early and late, 
‘¢ Get married, my boy! Gee! but it’s great!” 


A MATTER OF LOCALITY. 
se Ou don’t mean to say he spanked the child in a public place ?”’ 
‘*No. He spanked him in the usual place, but right out there 
before everybody.” 


AT THE SIGN OF THE HORSESHOE, 
HEY were waiting in their trap while the smith tightened a shoe 
on the horse. 
‘When is a blacksmith not a blacksmith?’ the man inquired 
with a gleam of intelligence brightening his face. 
«I hate conundrums,” the girl replied. ‘* What's the answer ?” 


I'm collectin’ gleamed also. 





The actor—**1 live from hand to mouth.” 
The tramp—* Dat's nuthin’; I jest live from time ter time.” 
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: HOW TO BE A SUCCESSFUL ARTIST. 
“Going into the chicken business ?"’ 
ILLUSTRATOR —‘‘ Editor says my pen- Trained. 
work isn't artistic, so I've got a scheme.” 


ART-EDITOR—‘‘ Now you've struck it—free 
handling, great pen-work!"’ 


THE STATE OF NEW YORK, isn’t superlative by a whole lot. Tabasco isn't any more hot stuff than 


~ NEW YORK is a, large and interesting state. It is the empire state, Arctic is cold stuff. One's cross is no heavier at Burden than else- 
but the emperor seems to have received such a hard blowin where; nor is life any sweeter at Sugartown. There are just as hon- 
, November that he has gone out of commission. But the state is inter- est people at Steele as there are at Truthville, and just as stupid ones 


esting outside of politico-governmental matters. Let us considersome at Smartville. One can get as good a highball at Rye as he can at 


of its municipalities, for example, not for ownership, but for other Scotchtown, or at Springwater, for that matter. 


‘ purposes. / ~ - There are other interesting things in the state, but when the aver- 


\ ~For thebenefit of the old maids—God bless ’em !—we may begin age reader is told where he can get a good highball he is willing to 
by saying there are no more unmarried men in Batchellerville than in let the rest go. WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 
any other town of its size in the state; nor are there any fewer buds 


in Bloomville. There are as many losses in Gaines as elsewhere, and 


UNFAIR, 
She—* Do you consider it unlucky to marry on Friday ?” 


no fnore pain in Akin than 
ythefe is in Pleasureville. 
Bourne ig not the one from 
which no traveler returns, 
thank heaven! nor is Dodge 
Any safer place for a man when 
his wife throws a flatiron at 
him than any one of the forty 
towns in other parts of the 
state. One doesn’t find more 
to drink in Toddsville than 
elsewhere ; nor is the horn he 
gets at Gabriels any more stim- 
ulating than one he can get at 
any gin-mill, anywhere. All 
the lambs in Wall Street don’t 
come from Jayville ; nor is one 
pulled out of the hole any eas- 
ier at Derrick than elsewhere. 
There is no volcano near Lava, 
and as much brimstone at Di- 
vine Corners as at towns that 
sound different. Galeville is 
not a particularly breezy vil- 
lage, nor are there any more 
flowers in Boquet than in Blos- 
som. Truck-raisers do as well 
in Garden City as they do in 
Good Ground, unless it hap- 
pens to be _ political truck. 
What? One is pretty well out 
of the woods at Forest; and 
to reach Halfway one must go 
all the way. A man can't get 
a shave in Barbourville any 
cheaper than elsewhere, and 
there are no more pumps in 
Wells than in the adjoining 
town. It isn’t always evening 
at Vesper, and there is night 
at Day half the time. One 
may find sorrow in Bliss and 
Joy, just as he may find bliss 
and joy in Suffern; and Best 








A FRIENDLY SUGGESTION. 


Cremnitz WuHite—*“‘ 


I'd do anything in the world for art.”’ 


J. Caustic—‘‘ Well, why don’t you quit painting ?"’ 


He—*‘* It’s unfair to charge 
poor old Friday with a sure 
thing like that.”’ 


WIFIE’S AIM. 

MET with an unexpected 

accident yesterday.” 

««What was it?” 

‘Wife threw a brush at 
my head.” 

‘«T don’t call that an ac- 
cident.”’ 

Ido. She hit me!” 


So. 
T. PETER wa’n't no nigger— 
Dat sho’ am so— 
Or else he'd got dat rooster 
De bery fust crow. 


THE LAST WORDS OF 
SOCRATES. 
SC RATES had just finished 
his hemlock cocktail. 

‘* How do you feel now ?” 
asked his jailer. 

‘I feel as if my interior 
had a Georgia-pine finish, "’ re- 
plied the philosopher, and im- 
mediately expired. 


LIMITED CLAIRVOYANCE, 
Miss Passey—* A fortune- 
teller has told me where I shall 
find my future husband.” 
Mrs. Situplate —‘* Good- 
ness! give me her address at 
once. Perhaps she could tell 
me where my present one is.” 


THE COLLEGE, 
Shae college is a coy maid— 
She has a habit quaint 
Of making eyes at millionaires 
And winking at the taint. 
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MY BEST STAMMERING YARN. 
a) VE told dozens of stammering stories about the late William 
R. Travers, but this is the best one. The laughter is caused 


by two deformities—a paradox and a stammer coming to- 






gether. 

One day, when Mr. Travers had an extra case of stammering on, 
I said, ‘‘ Mr. Travers, do you always stammer ?” 

‘« N-no—I—d-don't—always st-st-stammer ; I—I only st-st-stam- 


mer when [—+t-t-talk !’’ 


ONE ON EX-GOVERNOR HILL. 


My best legal is about ex-Governor Hill. Mr. Hill prac- 
ticed law in the ‘seventies in Elmira, New York, and defended a man 


It was a tobacco case— 


story 


named Gibson for defrauding the revenue. 
and a very serious case, It went to two courts, supreme and superior, 
but Gibson was finally convicted and sentenced to six years in Sing 
Sing. Then Hill sent his professional bill for two thousand dollars. 

Gibson's family kicked about the price—they thought it too high. 
Hill was sentimental about it—wanted to do the square thing—and 
meeting William Evarts, our great constitutional lawyer, asked him 
about the customary fees in internal-revenue cases. 

‘«Oh,” said Evarts, ‘‘ the fees are just the same as in any other 
kinds of law—according to the work done.” 

‘*Now, Mr. Evarts," said Hill confidentially, «‘did I charge too 
much in the Gibson case ?”’ 

‘* Well, how much did you charge Gibson ?” asked Evarts, look- 
ing over his glasses curiously. 

‘¢ Two thousand dollars,” said Hill. ‘* Was that too much ?” 

‘*Well,” said Evarts in his deliberative manner, ‘‘the thought 
occurs to me—simply occurs that perhaps—perhaps Gibson might 


have been convicted for less—money !”’ 


THE PREACHER AND THE AGNOSTIC. 

A good clerical story happened on the New York Central dining- 
car. A crusty, snappy agnostic sat down in the dining-car in front 
of a dear old Methodist clergyman. The agnostic scowled and, look- 
ing up at the modest clergyman, snapped out, 

‘* You're a clergyman, ain't you ?” 

‘* Yes; [am in our Master's service.” 
‘* Well, you look like it. 


‘Of course, brother,"’ said the clergyman meekly. 


Preach out of the Bible, don't you ?” 
‘* All our 
light comes from the Holy Scriptures.”’ 
‘* Find a good many knotty questions in the old book, don’t you ?” 
‘Yes; 


‘* Well, how do you explain ‘em ?” 


we can't always see through God's infinite wisdom." 
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‘«When they are too hard for me to explain, brother, I do as 
we do when we are eating this delicious Hudson River shad. 
When I come to the bones I don’t try to eat them; I simply lay 


them one side for some old crusty agnostic to chew on.’ 


SAVED BY CHINK DOCTOR. 


A good doctor’s story happened when I was traveling in China. 
No physician's certificate is required in China, and, as a result, China 
is filled with doctors. When a man fails as an insurance agent or in 
chop-suey he becomes a doctor. 

One day, in Shanghai, I felt rheumatic pains coming on, and I 
asked my Chinaman if they had good doctors in China. 

‘« Best doctels in wo’ld—alle same 'Melican,”’ he said, all smiles. 

‘Eu Don, over there, John,” I said; ‘‘is he a good doctor?” 

‘‘Eu Don! Him glate. Him savee my life lonce.” 

‘¢How, John ?”’ I asked. 

‘*T tellee,” said John proudly. 
Doctel Sam Sing. He gimme ginsing. 
come Doctel Ah Sin. 
I tink I die. Then my calls Doctel Eu Don. 


‘My belly sick. My catchee 


My get belly sick. Bime by 
I grow worse alle 


Him didn’t come. 


Him gimme more ginsing. 
time. 
Him savee my life!” 

SHERMAN’S SMART DRUMMER-BOY. 

The best army story occurred when General Sherman came up 
from Charleston to visit the army of the Potomac. Sherman’s army 
had marched from Cumberland Gap, through Knoxville and Atlanta, 
to the sea, ‘*Old Tecumph’s” soldiers were great fighters and march- 
ers, while General Howard's soldiers were great on dress-parade ; so 
Howard thought he would astonish Sherman, and he arranged a great 
parade at Bailie’s Cross Roads. The finest eastern regiments, with 
the newest and smartest uniforms, were selected, among them the 
Thirty-ninth New York. They were the crack drillers of the corps. 
In the regiment’s band was a handsome drummer-boy who was a 
He would always have turkeys and chickens, while 
No one knew where he carried them, 


great forager. 
the other boys were starving. 
but they found out afterward that he carried them in his drum. 

When they beat up the parade and the handsome Thirty-ninth 
came dancing along, General Howard looked up at one of his colonels 
and exclaimed, 

‘*Colonel, that Thirty-ninth drummer-boy ain't drumming! Tell 
your adjutant to ride over there and tell him to drum. General Sher- 
man is here—we want to make a good show. Ask the fellow why in 
thunder he doesn’t drum ?” 

The adjutant cantered up to the drummer and cried out, 

‘*You drummer-boy, there! why don’t you drum? You're just 
making your sticks go. Why the devil don’t you drum?” 

‘* You tell the colonel,” said the boy in a low voice, with his hand 
over his mouth, ‘‘that I’ve got two turkeys in my drum, and one is 
for him and General Sherman.” 

‘Sick, is he?” shouted the colonel. ‘* Why didn't he say so be- 


fore? Send him to the hospital.”’ 











SERVED HIM RIGHT. 


Saint Perer—‘‘ Who are you ?” 
NEWCOMER 


‘I'm the man who invented automatic piano-players."’ 


Crash! Biff! BING!!! 


















IN THE ROUGH, 

‘Here is a poem which you may pub- 
lish in your paper,” said a young man 
with eyes in a fine frenzy rolling, as he 
entered an editorial door. ‘I dashed 
off rapidly in an idle moment, and you 
will find it in its rough state, as it were. 
You can make such corrections as you 
think necessary.” 

« Ah, much obliged,” said the editor. 
«] will give you a check for it at once.” 
‘You are very kind,” said the contrib- 

«T shall be delighted.” 

There you are,” said the editor, hand- 
iim a check, 
Many thanks,” 
mal “I will bring 
pot ns.” 

When he got to the door he suddenly 
paused ; then he came back, 

Excuse me,” he said, ‘* but you for- 
got to fill up the check. You have not 
written the date, nor the amount, nor 
have you signed your name.” 

“Oh,” said the editor; ‘that’s all 
right. Yousee, I have given you a check 
n its rough state, as it were. You can 
make such corrections as you think nec- 
"__ Chicago Tribune, 


ut 


in 


- 7 


exclaimed the young 
you some other 


ess iry. 


The Sohmer Pianos are pronounced supe: ior 
to all others by leading artists. 





NATURAL HISTORY. 

‘ Why do bears sleep through the win- 
ter ?’’ asked the boy who is studying nat- 
ural history. 

‘« Because,” answered his father, ‘‘ the 
president does not go hunting then. 
They've got to sleep some time” — Wash- 
ington Star. 


The rural editor flourishes in England 
as well as in this country. In an account 
of the Doncaster (England) Art Club's 
annual exhibition the Doncaster Gazette 
says: ‘ Miss also goes in for por- 
traiture. In hitting off her father’s head 
her intentions are good, but the execution 
lacks very much in artistic finish.” 


A PATHETIC STORY. 
Lady (to man at book-stall) 
an entertaining novel to read in the train ; 
I would like the style to be rather pa- 
thetic, too.” 
Book-vender—* Will the 
of Pempeii’ do ?” 
Lady—* Pompeii ? 





‘Last Days 


I never heard of| 


him. What did he die of ?” 
Bovk-vender—*“ | am not sure; I think 
it was some kind of an eruption.” —£-rc. 





| began to diink Postum Food Coffee, 


—«IT want | 





| ment has been going on. 


ROOM AT THE TOP. ! 

A well-known author, according to} 
Harper's Weekly, was once introduced 
to a fascinating but frivolous widow in 
Philadelphia. That evening the fair one 
had been indulging in tender reminis-| 
cence of the departed. “Ah!” she| 
sighed, ‘no other man can ever fill dear | 
Jack's place. I loved him from the bot-| 
tom of my heart.” 








“True,” suggested the writer, who 
was aware of the lady’s weakness, * but, 
remember, there’s always room at the | 
top !” 

No tonic made equals Abbot’s Angostura 
Bitters. Meets every requirement. At all 


druggists’. 2 | 


EVIDENCE GOOD, EH? 

A case was being tried on the charge 
of selling impure whiskey. The whiskey 
was offered in evidence. Jury retired to 
trv the evidence. 

Fudge (presently)—* What is the ver- 
dict ?” 

Foreman of the thirsty jury—* Your 
honor, we want more evidence.”— £2. 


DANGEROUS APHORISM. 


Bachelor—* Talk is cheap.” 
Benedict—“ For goodness sake, don’t 


advertise it as a bargain while my wife is 


iround.”— Brooklyn Life. 





MALARIA ??? 
GENERALLY THAT IS NOT THE TROUBLE, 

Persons with a susceptibility to malarial 
influences should beware of coffee, 
has a tendency to load up the liver with 
bile. 

A lady writes from Denver that she 
suffered for years from chills and fever 
which at last she learned were mainly 
produced by the coffee she drank. 

“I was also grievously afflicted with 
headaches and indigestion,” she 
largely due to the coffee I drank. Six 
months ago I quit its use altogether and 


the gratifying result that my headaches 
have disappeared, my digestion has been 
restored and I have not had a recurrence 


| of chills and fever for more than three | 


months. I have no doubt that it was| 
Postum that brought me this relief, for I | 
have used no medicine while this improve- | 
(It was really 
relief from congestion of the liver caused 


by cottfee. ) 


‘* My daughter has been as great a cof- 


| fee drinker as I, and for years was afflicted 


It was decided by three physiciats in| with terrible sick headaches which often | 


Bartow county that ‘the deceased came | 
to his death by acute sorosis of the liver.” 


Sorosis has been attacking women righti with the headaches be 


along, but I did not suppose she had 
aught to do with men.—New York Press. 








Years Young 
1786 1906 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS 
Hudson, N. Y. 





| The Road to Wellville,”’ 





lasted for a week atatime. She is a brain 
worker and excessive application together 
gan to affect her 
memory most seriously. She found no 
help in medicines and the doctor frankly 
advised her to quit coffee and use Postum. 

‘“For more than four months she has 
not had a headache — her mental faculties 
have grown more active and vigorous and 
her memory has been restored. 

‘““No more tea, coff e or drugs for us, 
so long as we cin get Postum.”” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. | 

Theres a reason, Rend the little book, 
in packages. 


To prove the excellence of 


COOKS 


(HAMPAGNE . Frezeeal 


try a bottle. Sick people drink 
it as an invigorator; well people 
as a tonic. Quality and purity 
make itt the favorite Champagne. 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 


AMERICAN WINE CO., 8ST. _- Se 


which | 


says, | 
‘which | became satisfied were likewise | 


with | 









HE house “ 
music. 


songs of the present and bygone days. 
and quadrilles in dancing tempo. 
instrumental solos. 
at home. 
Holiday or Birthday Present. 


and Edison Gold Moulded Record. 
Orange, N. J., office for new booklet, 


41 LAKESIDE AVENUE 
New Vork Chicago 
/. 


9146 At the Old Grist Mill . Edison Concert Band 
9147 Lorna— Song and Male Quartette . Barrow 
9148 The Golden Wedding 

Vaude ville. Jones & Spencer 
9149 Traumerei—’ Cello Solo Hans Kronold 
9150 Bye-Bye. My Eva, —_ Bye 

Coon Song . . . Collins 
9151 Lily White Popular’ Song “Mae penewae 
9152 I'm old But I’m viata Ah ‘ough— 

Song Keefe 
9153 Happy He nie Mare h . Edison Minitary ane 
9154 Girl trom 8.4 Song . ette 
9155 Nothin’ from Nothin’ Leaves You— 

| S Roberts 

9156 Star, Beautiful Star" * Anthony & Harrison 
9157 


Romantic Overture 
see Edison Symphony Orchestra 








“The Boys” with an 


Edison Phonograph 


the boys” like to visit is the one that’s always full of good cheer—fun and 
If you want to make your home attractive, get an Edison Phonograph. 
tells the funny stories of the best vaudeville monologists. 
It plays the latest band marches, two-steps, waltzes 
It renders perfectly the finest orchestral selections and 
Then, too, you and your friends can have no end of fun making records 
Truly this marvelous entertainer is unequalled. That’s why it makes the Best 


Go to the nearest Edison dealer and hear the genuine Phonograph, and you will instantly 
appreciate its marked superiority. The Edison signature is on every Edison Phonograph 
Phonographs, $10 up; Records, 35c. each. 
“ Home Entertainments with the Edison Phonograph.” 


Latest Record Catalogue mailed to any Phonograph owner. 
NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY 


Cc. S. Lanquage Courses Taught With Edison Phonographs. 


Latest Edison Gold Moulded Records—Now on 








It 
lt sings the sweetest 


Send to 


ORANGE, N. J. 


San Francisco Lendon 


Sale at All Dealers — 


9158 Can’t You See I’m Lonely wales, Ada Jor 
9159 Call Again, Calligen—Song . Favor 


ee 


9160 Nigger Loves His Possum 
Collins and Harlan 
9161 With Flying Colors Mareh 
‘dison Concert Band 
9162 Silver Threads Among the Golc 
ng . Marie Narelle 
9163 Short Stories » » » Frank Bush 
9164 Sympathy- Comic Song . . . . Murray 
9165 Killarney—Ay/ophone Solo Benzler 
9166 Starlight— Song Harlan 
9167 As We Parted at the Gate’ 
° ° Harlan and Stanley 
9168 Silent Night *. Edison Male Quartette 
9169 Good Night Waltz 


For Dancing . Edison Military Band 














Pears 


Pears’ Soap is not med- 
icated: just good, pure 
soap. Contains no free 
alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 

Matchless for the com- 


plexion. 
Established in 1789. 


A DAINTY TOILET ARTICLE. 








mE s FRAC 
\ 


CRay, er: LIPS, 


FROSTILLAS = 


SUNBURN. 





NOT GREASY OR STICKY—EXQUISITE PERFUME. 


| Formore than twentv vears 
constantly gaining in favor. 


soft as velvet. 
Perfectly harriless to most delicate skin. 


Try it and you will never be without it. 
c@n not supply it, send 25 cents for a bottle postpaid. 


CLAY W. Ww. HOLMES, ELMIRA, N. Y. 


ROMEIKE’S ein, 


| clippings which may appear about you. your trends, 
lor any subject on which you want to be “‘up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical ot importance m the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 tor 
100 notices. Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


| 


FROSTILLA has been | 
To-day it leads the world | 
as the only article which will keep the face and hands | 


If your dealer | 


Press Cutting Bureau will | 


send you all newspaper | 


BALTIMORE & OHIO 


RAILROAD 
NEW TERMINAL 


23rd Street, 


NEW YORK CITY 


Near the Centre of the Hotel, Thea- 
tre, and Shopping District. 


— 





Electric Cab Service to all Parts 
of the City at Very Reasonable Rates. 

Crosstown Cars of the i4th, 23rd, 
| 26th and 29th Street Lines Extend to 
23rd Street Terminal. 


Through Street Car Service between 
23rd Street Terminal and Grand Cen- 
tral Station from 7.30 A.M. to 7.00 
P. M. on Four Minute Headway. Fare 
Five Cents. 





All Through Trains of the Baiti- 
more & Ohio Railroad have Direct Con- 
nections to and from 23rd Street and 
Liberty Street Terminals. 


c. W. BASSETT, 


Gen’! Pass. Agent. 


D. B. MARTIN, 
Mer. Pass. TrafMfie. 
. 

} LINDENMEVE & SONS 
PAREN WAREHOUSE 
DB. 82, 34, And 36 Mleecker Street 
Branch w arehoues. 2 Kheekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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HENRY 


























Morning, Noon and Night Fast Trains to The West—Via NEW YORK CENTRAL. 














HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 





THIS TRADE-MARK 
REPRESENTS THE 
HIGHEST STANDARD 
OF EXCELLENCE, THE 
AMERICAN GENTLE- 
MAN'S WHISKEY. 


Bold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 




















BARBERS! 
Use the Perfect Vacuum Mas- 
sage instrament; new inven- 
tion, no rubber bulb. Ketter 
than the usual $65.00 machine ; 
easily handled, readily applied. 
Itia the ON LY instrument that 
opens the pores and applies 
germicide under alternate vac- 
uoam and pressure, thus work- 
ing in the curative. $1.00 buys 
it. Money refunded if not sat- 











isfactory. 
customers at $2.00 each, Send your order to-day to 
GAYNOR & MITCHELL, B. St., ridgeport, Conn. 











Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 














@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honeaily and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mot reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of *‘Leslie’s Weekly”’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly’” for $1.25, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
stocks and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 
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Use it in your business, and also sell it to your | 


| house, and don’t let the girls kiss me.” — 





HE BEHAVED. 

She—* You're not like young Goodwin. 
He tried to kiss me last night, and I told 
him to behave.” 

He—* And did he kiss you ?” 

She—“ No; the idiot actually behaved.” 
—lllustrated Bits. 





A WOMAN’S WAY. 

Edith—“ What luck did you have in| 
the last race ?” 

Maud—* None at all. I backed all the 

horses with a pretty name, but I didn’t) 


find the winner.”—Z-rchange. 
| 








WILSON 


That’ All! 





Abbott’s Angostura Bitters make the best 
cocktail for family use. Druggists. 








AN INSTANCE. | 

‘‘ Women dress to please the men.” 

“To make other women envious, you | 
mean, Why, a mancouldn’t tell wheiher 
a woman was wearing a thirty-dollar hat 
or a ninety-eight-cent lampshade.”— 
Browning s Monthly. 
SOUTHERN RAILWAY LARGE CALENDARS 
will be mailed upon application inclosing ten | 
cents postage. Address Alex. S. Thweatt, East- 
ern Passenger Agent, 1185 Broadway, N. Y. 


PINEHURST, N.C. | 
Parlor-car service into Pinehurst, N. C., on | 
Southern Railway daily except Sunday. The 


best route to this charming resort. Call or ad- 
dress New York office, 271 and 1185 Broadway. 
Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent. 





THE RESORTS OF THE CAROLINAS, GEOR- - 
GIA AND FLORIDA. 
The best way is via the Southern Railway. 
Double daily service. Leaving New York } 
daily 3.25 p.m. and 12.10 a.m., carrying 
through Pullman Drawing-room, Sleeping-car 
and unexcelled Dining-car service. Com- 
mencing January 8th, 1906, inauguration of 
the Southern’s Palm Limited, the famous train 


de luxe between New York and St. Augustine, Casspy—*‘ Hold on there! You don't wantacab. You want a truck.” | 
connecting for all Florida East Coast points. | 


New York office, 271 and 1185 Broadway. 
Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent. 
JUST OUT... 


JUDGES 
QUARTERLY 








HAD HEARD FROM AMERICA. 
“You have served your country nobly,” 
said the mikado, “ Anything you may 
ask ‘will be granted.” 

“I have but three requests,” answered 
| the Japanese naval hero; “don't erect a 





|triumphal arch, don't present me with a 


| Ram's Horn, 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
spec ialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 


Book Free. 


COOK REMEDY CoO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, lil., U.S. A. 




























DIFFERENT. 
‘« Pa,” said little Johnny. 
‘« What is it?” 
«What's the meaning of the word ‘ im- | 
mediate’ ?” 
‘«Taken alone,” inquired the Chicago | 
father, ‘or as applied to municipal own- | 
| ership ?"—Louisville Courier- Fournal. 
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'$ For KIDNEY TROUBLES and $ 

CATARRH 

{ BLADDER. | | 

| SANTA/ Curesall 3. : 
‘ oats Discharges ing “ 

| 48 Hours : 
=i (uy) A 

| Sannnnns SAW ON ALL NEWS-STANDS, 25 CENTS , 
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Address Pi@ure Department, Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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“HAT LITTLE WORD “ TOO.” 


. sparrows look gloomy this morn- 


elp it.” 


“* Where more is meant 


This picture, handsomely printed in embossed 
ftyle on heavy coated paper, natural color, in a 
warm black half-tone tint, with wide margin, 
suitable to frame, passe-partout or mount, size 


DIDN’T TRY IT. 


_« Oh! he’s a gay Lothario. He} One of the modern schemes of physical 
dirt with all the pretty girls in our | development that has won favor is a sys- 
| tematic method of breathing. A certain 
« [’'ve seen him try to flirt with | inquirer who was interested in the princi- 
,."—Exchange. | ples of this system recently wrote to one 
senmeagubian of its professors for a descriptive pam- 
phiet. One of the rules on the first page 

iarked the tree-toad. reads as follows: _ 
shouldn’t we ?” replied the poor| ‘‘ After the morning bath take a deep 
in chorus ; “our bills are all | breath, retain it as long as possible, then 

" slowly expire.” 

He decided not to try the system.—£x. 


v. 


thinking to take his mind off )— 
stless the waves are,dad. They 
seem to be clamoring for some- 


Yeast —**Do you understand 
wife ?” 

Crimsonbeak—* Sometimes ; but when 
she talks with her mouth filled with hair- 


; Pins I can’t."— Yonkers Statesman. 


your 





_« Well, they won't get it if I can 
am's Horn. 











HEALTHFULNESS, 
PURITY, AND 
CLEANLINESS 
are the three 
essentials 
found 



















yr 


> >) A in 
qualities are 
secured by the 
employment of expert 
bréw masters and expe- 
rienced help, a modern plant 


tj 
GY 
lg 
/* and the use of the best materials 


without regard to cost. 
Oi THE BEST 
Wy i” nae BEER 


Ask for High Life. 
MILLER BREWING CO.. MILWAUKEE 
LZ 42 ee Z 22 e 
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Redd—* Did the captain lose his head 
‘| during the football game ?” 
Greene—* No; only an ear.” 


=. 
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DELICIOUS 
PEPSIN GUM 


THE GUM WITH THE LASTING 
PEPPERMINT FLAVOR. 


10 CENTS 
PER PACKAGE. 
THE ONLY GUM PACKAGE THAT WILL PREVENT 


FUZZ AND OTHER ACCUMULATIONS OF THE POCKET 
FROM ADHERING TO THE GUM. 


BOX WHEN EMPTY A USEFUL 
HOLDER FOR SUBWAY AND ELEVATED TICKETS. 


FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


IF NOT HANDLED BY YOURS. WE WILL MAIL 
SAME TO YOU FREE UPON RECEIPT OF 10°T* 


Aiaylers 18 ST 8 IRVING PLACE, NEw York Cry. 
LEARN REAL ESTATE init, "Preys gos to $5,000 & 


year. Catalogfree. W.H 
1721 Grand Avenue, Kansas City, Mo. 
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than meets the ear.’’ 











Best Published 


Marriage Paper “trex. 


THE CORRESPONDENT, Toledo, Ohio. 





x 17, sent upon receipt of price, fifty cents. 
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“Rambler 


Model 15, Price, $2,500. 











A high power car with a four cylinder motor, 35-40 
horse power, sliding gear transmission and all modern 
features, but simplified to the practical service of non- 
professional operators. 

Speedy, silent, simple and powerful. 

Our catalog will interest you and a personal exami- 
nation will convince you that it is the car of the year. 


Thos. B. Jeffery @ Company 
Main Office and Factory, Henosha, Wis., U.S. A. 


Branches: 
Chicago, 302-304 Wabash Ave. 
Philadelphia, 242 N. Broad Street. San Francisco, 10th and Market Streets. 
Milwaukee, 457-459 Broadway. New York Agency, 134 W. 38th Street. 
Agencies in other leading cities, 


Boston, 145 Columbus Ave. 























DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 




















F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 











THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (1002), of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

"This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 






































1. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ For the larst few nights | have bean walking in my 
sleep. | shall rent acouch to-night. One has seen more genteel neigh- 
borhoods, but, by the portals of snoozedom! one would rather sieep in 
Soho than walk the pave in Mayfair. Amen and selah!"’ 
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Nervy Nat—* Over you go—for the third time in American history ! 
This will teach you not to hang around under gentlemen's windows. The 
lion and the cornucopia, indeed! 

















2. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now, wouldn't that incommode you? Can you pic- 
jure a full-blooded Yank sleeping with those two British wonder-beasts 
scrapping over the royal lid right outside your casement? No; you can- 
not. Can you register a lasting impression on your retina of my allowing 
the air to be polluted by that lion and the popcorn effect? Again | say, 
no; you cannot." 
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FLower-cirt—‘‘Ow! Wot in ‘evin’s nime—ow! Murder! Police! 
Hit’s a havalanche!"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Gosh! if that isn’t just like a woman—at the bottom 
of everything! Well, | suppose | ought to go down and make a few con- 
soling remarks to her." 
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FLoWer-cikL—‘* Police! ‘E's bean an’ gawn an’ murdered me! Me 
at wif fevvers is ruined! Police!"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘* Madam, | am more than sorry: and as to that won- 
derful creation with feathers, will you not come with me to Bond Street 
and select another at my expense ?"’ 
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Orricer Siimm—‘‘ So you're a henemy to ‘is majesty’s government, 
eh ?”’ 

FLower-cirL—‘‘ 'E’s a cruel scoundrel, is that cove! ‘E ‘in't satis- 
fied wif nearly knockin’ a lidy’s ‘ead off, ¢ ‘in't—ow! now!—but ‘e must 
hadd hinsult ter hinjury by brikin' me best at han then try ter tike me 
reppetytion aw'y by suggestin of my wawkin’ wif im in Bond Street.” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Give my regards to Broadway!"’ 
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